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EDGAR ALLAN POE.
sweetness and hauteur in his expression and manner, he greeted me, calmly, gravely, almost coldly, yet with so marked an earnestness that I could not "help "being deeply impressed by it. From that moment until his death we •were friends; although we met only during the first yea* of our acquaintance." *
The friendship, so signed, was sealed by some verses addressed to Poe, in the character of larafel, by Mrs. Osgopd, and published in the " Broadway Journal;" and to these Poe replied with, a third version of his old stanzas, originally written for little $liaa White, and now transparently lecledicate'd
"To Mrs. F------s S------1 0------d,"   The young
poetess soon became intimate with the household in Amity Street, then the place of their settlement, and to her pen is due the only description of the family, at tbia time, that has been preserved: —
" It was in his own simple yet poetical home that to me the character of Edgar Poe appeared in its most beautiful light.   Playful, affectionate, witty, alternately docile and wayward as a petted child, for his young, gentle, and idolized wife, and for all who came, he had, even in the midst of his most harassing literary duties, fc kind word, a pleasant smile, a graceful and courteous attention.   At his desk beneath the romantic picture of Ma loved and loat Lenore, he would sit, hour after hour, assiduous, and uncomplaining, tracing, in an ex-dear chirography and with almost superhuman e lightning thoughts — the ' rare and radiant ' they flashed through hia wonderful and , UU,
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